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was approaching us making signs of distress*
The people, as well as the dogs, were madly
howling, showing us huge gaping mouths and
faces of another world; with a complete oblivious-
ness of the danger, they threw themselves upon
our ship at the risk of being knocked to pieces.
We thought them mad or possessed; they were
simply starving, and in an instant the sailors
filled their canoe with crackers and bread, which
they devoured.
Several times after that our ship gave charity
to the Fuegians, who often became sufficiently
courageous to come on board to beg for food,
There was once a great panic among them.
One day a large group of them was on the deck,
voraciously eating the remnants of the crew's
soup, quite ignorant of the fact that the diver
had descended to examine the keel of the frigate.
When they saw the huge round head of this un-
known monster emerge from the water, their
terror was indescribable; in a second they had
flung themselves overboard, leaving their canoes
and dogs, and we watched them regain the
shore with rapid strokes.
People like these fit perfectly into their cu-
riously wild environment, and when one is with
them one can well believe himself transported
back to the far-distant days of prehistoric man.
Other kinds of men would be far less effective and